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that all that is to be done has been done in the past, once
for all, then our continued existence could only be a
burden to the earth, and so would not be possible.
With what present duty, in what future hope, can
they live who imagine that they have attained complete-
ness in their great grand-fathers,—whose sole idea is to
shield themselves against the influence of the Modern
behind the barriers of antiquated belief and custom?
The Englishman has come through the breach in
our crumbling walls, as the messenger of the Lord of the
world-festival, to tell us that the world has need of us;
not where we are petty, but where we can help with the
force of our Life, to rouse the World in wisdom, love
and work, in the expansion of insight, knowledge and
mutuality. Unless we can justify the mission on which
the Englishman has been sent, until we can set out with
him to honour the invitation of which he is the bearer, he
cannot but remain with us as our tormentor, the disturber
of our quietism. So long as we fail to make good the
arrival of the Englishman, it shall not be within our
power to get rid of him.
The India to which the Englishman has come with
his message is the India which is shooting up towards the
future from within the bursting seed of the past. This
new India belongs to humanity. What right have we
to say who shall and who shall not find a place therein?
Who is this "We" ? Bengali, Marathi or Panjabi, Hindu
or Mussalman? Only the larger "We" in whom all these,
—Hindu, Moslem and Englishman, and whosoever else
there be,—may eventually unite shall have the right to
dictate who is to remain and who is to leave.

